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THE COLLEGIAN'S ROMANCE

————

Story of an Incident on a West-Bound
Train at Christmas Time.

————

Crowd of Freshmen, a Pretty and Lovely
Maiden, a Bottle of Medicine, Banjoes,
Class Bongs, Mirrors and Things.

e — I —————

We were about leaviug for the West by
the Pennsylvania day limited, and tLe long
train of Pullmans stood waiting the con-
dactor's signal, in the handsome Broad-
street station, Philadelphia. It was in De-
cember, 1885, and only four days from
Chnistmas, and the trains were all carrying
an unusually large number of passcngers,
bound for their bomes for the Loli-
days. Conspicuous among this army of
travelers were hundreds of col-
lege boys and girls just turned
loose to return to their parental nests for
the midwinter vacation. The railway sta-
tions swarmed with bright, happy faces,
jaunty seal-skin jackets, big cape ulsters
and a variegated assortment of college
colors, while ever and anon the monoto-
nous, dull, buzzing of the waiting-rooms
would be disturbed with a fiendish whoop,
underatood only by those who participated
in giving it, but taken for granted by the
civilians who looked on in horror as being
s college cheer. Harvard vied with Yale
as to which ecould give the loudest, and
Princeton strained bher luogs to drown
each. The efforts of the station-
master and porters to quell the
noise were ridiculously fatile. To
s college alumnus the sight of a crowd
of jolly eollegiana enjoying themselvea is
never obnoxious, no matter how mueh
noise they make or to what seat of learn-
ing they yell their allegiance. Not so with
the “self-made man.” The source of a col-

Al the Station,

Jege cheer, the sight of a college cap or the
smell of & college cigarette 18 a mark of
the most blatant idiocy, and issuflicient to
sronae a score of harsh remarksabout “prize
fools,” “a fair specimen of the average col-
Jege youth,” “that’s all they learn at the
university,” ete. But he, poor chap, is an
object of pity and not derision, so let that
pass.

in our party were two fellows for Pitts.
burg, one for Columbus, and the others
ticketed for stations further west. We
were prepared for the trip in all that the
word implies, and it means considerably
more to & freshinan than it does to a man
of bunsiness, There were two banjos, a
guitar and a mandolin in the party, and
three of the follog. had good voices, so if,
by any chance, the trip should prove tire-
some, refreshmeunts ecounld be found in
music. We had telegraphed ahead for a
state-room, whieh, fortunately, was secured
for us, and so with all these plans so com-
pletely arranged there was no visible rea-
son why our westward journey should
not be & pleasurable one. We en-
tered the car ith the air of complets
ownership, mihich to the disgust of
' conple of commercial travel-
ers. who remarked something about
*“fresh younpesters,” and at once
began to sprawl ourselves out in
Inxurions attitndes overthescats. The con-
auetor ealied ont “all aboard,” and in a
moment we wera moving slowly ont of the
station on onr homeward course. The first
stop made out of the city was at German-
town, & subarb noted especially for two
things: its landscape beanty and a fash-
fonable boarding-school for voung ladies,

THE MAIDEN ENTERS,

Hardly bhad the train come to a stop be-
fore we beard the greatest chattering and
laugbing out on the piatform, and, going to
the window, saw a bevy of maidens gath.
ered together and all trying to kiss one of
their number good-bye at one and the same
time. The one—never mina about the
others, they were not going to be with us
~finally hurried aboard and entered
the oar with a dozen or more boxes, bags
and assorted pieces of hand luggage, which
the dusky attendant hung over head or
stowed under the seat, and any place else
he could tind to accommodate them. EShe
made an effort to ralse the window with

the intenticn of giving cach of her friends
a positively last farewell shake, but the
pash stuek and with a petulant *“Oh
pshaw!” she satisfied berself by thumving
excitedly on the pane and sereaming,
*“(so0id-bye, Ethel, good-bye, Emille, good-
bye Edith. Den’t forget to write to me,
you all know my address, 159 Spruce ave-
pue, St. Louia.” Then the train started, the
engineer probably having satisfied himself
that the final farewell had been spoken,
and onece again we were spinning
along ot & Jlively rate, this time
not to stop until Harrisburg was reached
for dinner. Ah! Then she was going 1o
St. Louis?! That was pleasant for me, as
it bappened that 1 was the ouly one of onr
party who was going that far, my deatina-
tion being Kansas City, and necessitating
s change of cars at St. Louis. 1 had in-
tended to atop over n day at bome in In-
diaunapolis, but [ decided pot to on the spot.
But | hadn't stopped to consider that | had
never met the young lady, and thas my
rhances for so doing were altogether un-
hkely. One never takessuch tﬁinn into
consideration, especially a person of my
sge. When the bare possibility presents it-
self. That is guite sufficient.

All this time the other fellows were mak-
ing remnrka of wvarious kinds abount the
young woman; all of a complimentary
character, to be sure, yet of a nature that
would have been calculated to embarrass
bher if she had happened to overhoear them.
Her section was s the end of the ear right
ountside our state-room door, and it so hap-
pened that by the arrangement of the little
mirror between her windows it was quite
possible for her to see all that was going
on in our apartment, the view being re-
flected Ly asimilar mwirror on the vpposite
pide of the state-rvom. It was my keen
eye and not a brilliant familiarity with the
law of physics that canght this, for as |
stepped ACTOSS8 the awsle of the
ngurtment to got a match n
chance glance saw the face of the
attractive stranger reflected full within
the little glass of our quarters. She ap-
peared to be looking far awav into space
when observed through the door, but the
tell-tale mirror belied her indiflerent stare.
Lighting a cigarette and taking up my
ban;o [ sat downon the seat and absently
picked the tune, Il sece wy Jlove at the
window.” Instantly her eyes dropped and
her pretty hips moved with half a smile and
balf a saucy curl. She stocped down,
picked up & band-bag and tishing out a
paper-covered movel settled back among
the cushions for a guiet read. At least
that was the way 1 took 1t, so | ehanged
my tune to i _
Harvard,” and after falling to effect
another ehange of position | gave up
{further operations for the time bLeing and
turned my attention to the fellows in
the state-room who were engaged in an in-
teresting game of “hearta” Thus iar | had
succeeded in escaping detection by the
others, and copgratulated mysolf tuat 1
was altogether one of the cleverest persons
ontside of literature. Nothing eventiul
l;appﬂnrd_ eitbher, to pl?ﬂﬂ" me, as far as
the young lady was concerued, or caunse me
sny anpoying saspicions from my com-
pantons,
o'clock, and we all piled ont fordinner,
(' a pretense of looking for my cap | lag-
ged behind the others for the expross
purpose of seeing whether she was go-
jng o partake of an eating- nouse
tieal or not, but my hopes were disap-
puinted, for 1 Leard hor tell the porter to

| silly,

. pectancy had sonred into pickled

bring her a cup of coffee; that she didn't
teel well and would not got out for dinner.

SAD DISAPPOINTMENT.
Now this was hard Inck, for I had fancied

that may be I might sit next to her at the
table and pass her ihe salt and oepper and

hand her anything that might be brought
to me first before she was served, and now
she was taken 11l! Well, it was a long way
to St. Louis, and probabiy it was only »

slight nervons headaehe eansed by the first
eficcts of travel or loss of sleep from a rout
of the night before.

Dinnper over we entered the ear, and were
foOn again ﬂyinf along toward the Alle-
gheniea. From Harrisburg to Altovna our
crowd spent the time 1n playing and sing-
ing all the college songs we couid think of,
“Riding Down from Bangor,” *“Over the
Banister.” *“Where Are You Going My
Pretty Maid?’ “Thine Eyes so Blue and
Tender,” *“IThat Giddy Young Fem. Sem.,
Girl,” and & score of others were sung and
played, and our selections were all made
with a view to their special significance
with our pretty "“Annex girl.” Yet she
never raised her head from the pillows
which the porter haa provided her with, so
we didn’t have the pleasura of so mmuch as
one of those cold, withering stares for
which the modern boarding-school girl is
famona. As for me, ] was now becoming
thoronghly alarmed, and feared that prob-
ably, after all, my trip was not te be so rosy
and romantic as [ had pictured. Just
as the train left Altoona, where we
had taken supper, the vorter came to the
invalid's seat and sa:d loud enough for me
to hear, “We's gettin’ nigh de hoss-shoe
bend now, Miss, and if you wants to see de
great curve you'd berter get on yonr jackes
and you can stand in de vestibule between
de two sleepers.”

She thanked bhim and raising up from the
pillow slowly pulled on her coat and fast-
ened a jaunty little Tam o’ Shanter on her
head. She looked the wpicture of despair,
with bhair disheveled and great, tired-look-
ing hines across her face, there was no
doubting that she had a headache Qud that
it was annoying her very much, The pas-
sengers to whomn the curve was a new sight
took seats on the left side of the car, while
some went to the vestibules at either end.
Ours was the last car on the train and the
view from the back platform was the
moat desirable of all The unknown
angel got np and with unsteady gait felt
her way along the sides to the narrow pas-
sago-way between the state-room and the
wall, and ont on to the platform. Only
one other of our party beside myself went
out. 1 secnred the position looking ont on
the curve_and proposed to hold it for a
ransom, Presently she appeared in the
door-way. and, leanming against the one side
with her tiny gaitered patent-leather for a
brace agzainst the other, she tried her best
to see the curve, a feat which was utterly
impossible, for ] shat oft the entire view,
and I know my big nlster, with ita two-foot
collar, cast o shadow on all the little bits of
scenery she might have caught. Just then
the car gave a terrilic swing and the fair
creature lost her balance and would have
fallen on the platform if | had not been ex-
pecting such a thing and caught her just
in time.

THAT DELICIOUS MOMENT,

“Oh—thank—voun,” she gasped between
breaths, and with a deep blush. I couldn’t
detect the biush, yet I knew there was one,
for they always come with startled expres-
sions of thanks,

“Not at all,” I eaid, lifting my cap. *I
beg your pardon for occupying the choice
position of the platform, bus I didn’t see
you. Wont you allow me to give way to
youl”

*“Oh, no, not at all. I could see very
well from where 1 stood.”

I refrained from noticing this little fib,
and insisted that she take my place which
she did, reluctantly. She was more polite
than I had been and stood sidewiss so
that I might sea too. We were now about
half way ronnd thecurve and the sight was
magnificent, The moon was at the full and
shone down bright and clear in the glon
beneath. She clung tightly to the little
rod fastened against the car, probably
to keep from falling over or may be to re-
strain berself from that irresistable desire
that some people possess to plunge them-
sclves headlong into tathomiess abysses,
1£1 had thought foramoment that the latter
was the explanation, I shonld have polite-
Iy, but firmly, from a purely gallant stand-
point, have insisted on holding bher hand
or otherwise securing her a safe footing,
but I had no reason to be sure that she
wl';ls possessed of any such sensation as
this,

Three-fourths of the horse-shos was
passed and time was fleeting, for I realized

] See My Lore at the » indow,"”

that assoon as we reached the end of it
she would go back to bher section, It was
now or never, and the suspense was becom-
IDK oppressive,

“I noticed that yoa were snffering from
a headache,” | ventured, “and if you will
allow me I have a remedy that I am sure
will relieve it.”

i beld my breath until the answer eame,
for althongh my intentions were evidently
good aud humane, 1 bad asortof an in-
ward feeling that I bad made a beoild
stroke. )

“Why, thank von.” she said in a timd,
hesitating way. I have been uuﬂ'erm':
very much ever since early this morning.”

That was enough for mwe; she didn’t re-
fuse it, then she certainly accepted
the ofler. By this time the ocar gave
another Innge, which denoted that the
bend had been rounded, ana now for the
medicine. I assisted ber off the platform
and into the car. [ went to my satchel, got
ont themedicine and atarted for my angelio
invalid. The otlher fellows in the state-
room asked if I was getting sick and 1 said
that | was. but when they saw what I did
with the medicine they began to hammer
on the glass door, and one of them stnek
out his head and said: *“Oh, Jack, I'd like
to speak with vou when youare at leisure,”

She gaveme her glass, which I filled with
water, and. leaving the bLottle with her,
said good-night and returned to the state-
roonm.

The next morning, at Pittabnrg, ahe was
profase in her thanks to me; aaid “the med-
icine had effected u prompt cure.” and she
had "slept so soundly all night,” and
“dian’t know how she could ever repay me
for my kindoess,” and “wounld tell her
papa and mama all abont it jast as soon as
she reachsd home.” .Just then two othoer
giris eame rununing np to her and began to
embraceand kiss her and make all sorts of
y., ridieulons wmanifeatations of joy.
“"We're awfully glad von've come and are
going to stop over forthe dance to-night. [
engaged Alex. Robinson for yvon and your
programme is all filled out and four extras
beside: best men 1n town; oh, you'll be the
belie of theevening: no doubt about that.”

Ibat was aunflicient for me. She had left
me standing like a bump on a log, and be-
fore I had the presence of mind to realize
what it all meant she had been led away
by her two friends. put into a stylish
brongham and the carriage went spinnin
up the atrest. [ saw it tarn the corner lm?
paas ont of saght, and then the thought
dawned opon me that my hmu?'ed “0x-

disap-
As for the reat of my trip to
=t. Louis it isa not worth recording, beyond

pointment.

' the fact that | worked np a Iarge-s1zed sick

“It's &= way we bLave at old |

| and

Harrisburg was reached about 1 |

|

headache aver the affair, and the worst of
all was that little sinner had walked onf
with my medicine. But [ have her address
| proposas to write to 18 Spruce ave-
nue for that medicine.
- — .~

Al Married When Cmildren.

Trov, N. Y., March 5. —Tha censns enumerator
at Warrenabure fonnd a chilil three months old,
the mother, Mra. 'rod Chandler, one month less
than fiftesn veurs, grandn.other, Mrs John
Allen, aged thirty three years, and great grand-
mother, Mrs. Oacar Gireens, aged tifty-four years,
all residing in ciose proximity about six miles
north of Warrensburg village.

AR
That Chicage Franchise.

Cmicaco, March 5.~ A morning paper asserts

and Smwoke-abating Company, whose franelilse
the Mayor has signed, is tiue furpishinge of cma-
pressed air for refrigerating purposes, thus en-
abling consamers to do away with the use of
cold storage warehouses,

| from the saloon, arm n arm,

thut the real ohiect of tne Chivago Power sSUpply | guestiona at

MANLY PURITY AND BEAUTY
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CUTICURA R

To cleanse the Blood, Skin,
and Scalp of every eruption,
impurity, and disease, no
agency in the world of med-
icine is so speedy, agreeable,
economical, and unfailing as
the world-renowned Curr-
CURA REMEDIES, consisting
of CUTICURA, the great skin’
cure, CUTICURA Soap, the
most effective skin purifier
and beautifier, and Curr
CURA RESOLVENT, the new
blood purifier and greatest
of humor remedies. Every-
thing about the

EMEDIES

inspires confidence. They are absolutely pure and agreeable to the
most sensitive, They afford immediate relief in the most distressing
of itching and burning eczemas, and other itching, scaly, and crusted
skin and scalp diseases. They speedily cure humors of the blood
and skin, with loss of bair, whether simple, scrofulous, hereditary, or
ulcerative, when the best physicians and all other remedies fail. Ina
word, they are the greatest skin cures, blood purifiers, and humor
remedies of modern times, and may be used in the tseatment of every
humor and disease, from eczema to scrofula, from infancy to age.

¥ How 10 Crre Broon awp Sxiw Huowons,” 64

00 Testimonials. Mailed free to
CuTticura

ssc.; Cuticura Rusorvent, $1. Prepared

pages, 300 Diseases, 5o Illustrations, and

n:; address. A book of priceless value.
RMEDIES are sold throughout the world. Price, CuTicuRra, s0¢.; Cuticrra Soar,
by Porter Druc & CuEmicAL

Red, Rough, and Oily Skin,

RPORATION,

pimples, blotches, blackheads, simple
bumors and blemishes of infants and

children are prevented and cured by that greatest of all Skin Purifiers and Beautifiers, the celcbrated
Cuticura Soap. Incomparably superior to all other skin and complexion snaps, while rivalling
In delicacy and surpassing in purity the most expensive of toilet and nursery soaps.

TWO EDITORS OF KENTUCKY

s

Reminiscence of the Celebrated George
D. Prentice and Shadrach Penn.

e

Eternal Parsonal Warfars in the Colamns of
Their Newspapers—Meeting from Which
the Crowd Expected a Duel.

NE day the writer
sat chatting with
the late Dawson
Blackmore in his
office in the Board
of Trade Bmlding,
when the conversa-
tion turned upon
the very marked
contrast between
the newspapers of
to-day and those of
ante-bellum times.
As Mr. Blackmore

had long been a resident of Madison, if not
a native of that city, this led to some rem-
iniscences of the Louisville Journal and its
famous editor, George D. Prentice, as well
as of hisrival in the journalistio field—
Shadrach Penn. Mr, Blackmore, who was
doing most of the talking, said:

“In those days—forty years ago or more
—newspapers were more the personal or-
gans of their editors than at present. The
tendency mow is to suppress the personal-
ity of she conductor of the newspaper; but
then the popularity of the publication
depended almost wholly wupon that
of 1ts editor and his ability as a
writer, News was a matter of secondary
consideration. The caustio wit, no lees
than the graceful literary style and the un-
compromising political views of Mr. Pren-
tice, had won for him a reputation through-
ont the country, and in Louisville and the

neighboring towns be numbered by the
thousands friends and admirers who would
have rallied about him and fought for him
at the dropping of a bat. Personalitics
were freely indulged 1n in those dayes, and
many pitter things were said on ohe aide
and the other, often leading to personal en-
counters in which the man who was qnick-
est on the trigger had adecided ndvantage,
No man in the profession indulged more
freely in personalities than George D. Pren-
tice. nnd no man counld pat more sting into
a psragraphi—though he haa a fairly suc-
cessful rival in his peighbor, Shaarach
Penu.

“One morning I came up the river on a
boat—I had been down to Evanaville on
business—and on my way back to Madison
I concluded to stop over a day at Louis-
ville. It was about 9 o’clock 1n the morn-
ing when we reached Louisville, and I
walked up town, intending to call at the
office of a gentleman with whom I bhad
some business to transact. As | passed
along lencountered a {zruup of half a duzen
or more people whom 1 knew, who were all
mntently gazing at the entrance of a Lotel
acroes the way. They were 8o intent upon
watching the hotel that I had to address
them the second time before gettang an an-
swar. Finally ] succeeded in eliciting the
information that they were waiting
to learn the result of an encounter be-
tween Prentice and Penn, both of whom had
been seen to enter the saloon attached to
the hotel within & fow minutes of each
other. A wordy warfare, more bitter than

(GNH

v,

usnal, had been going on hetween the two
men throngh their respective newspapers,
for a couple of weeks; and a group of gen-
tlemen ou the boat on whiech 1 had come
up the river had that morning been dis-
cussing the snbject, nnanimously reaching
the conclusion that the gnarrel conld only
end in bluodshed. That morning Prentice
bad lampooned his adversary in most un-
merciful atyle, far ontdoing all previous ef-
forts. As | knew that each of the two
editors had friends in the group | was talk-
ing with, ] asked why some of them did not
go over and try te prevent a collision, One
man, in reply, voiced the sentiment of all.
‘What's the nse’ said he. ‘It's bound to
come some time. They both carry pistols,
both know bow to shoot, and neither 18
afraid to shoot or be shot at. The prundent
thing to do is to keep ont of the secrape.’
“In a few moments, during which we had
been straining onr ears to cateh the sound
of the tirst shot Prentice and Penn emerged
and slowly
walked up the street together. We were
all, for the moment, dumfounded. Then,
as by a common 1mpulse, we rushed across
the street to the saloon. Jegnoring the bar-
keeper's *‘What'll it Dbe, entlemen?
we all  began plying im  with
once As to how the
two journalists had settled their guarrel
without blooashed. Out of the babel of
questions the poor barkeeper caught one
—'What did they say to each othery —-and
snswered it, ‘Ohb, them two fellerst Why,

l

Mr. Penn comes in, and is standin’ right
there, pourin’out hisdrink, when in popsMr.
Prentice. *“*Hello! Good mornin’. George,”
says Mr. Penn. “Justintime. I'm takin’ mine
plain; how'll you bhave yours!?’ “Same
way,” says Mr. Prentice. Then they tosses
oft their drinks, and Mr. Penn he says
again, “That was a pretty good one
you had on me this mornin’, UGeorge—
that is, pretty good for you.

came near langhin’ at 1t
myself. Daresay I would have laughed 1f
it bad been on any one else. But I'm loaa-
ed for you for to-morrow.” **Well, Shad-
rach,” says Mr. Prentice, I thought myv-
self that was oretty well done., | said to
myself, ns [ read it over, ‘'I'd give 810 to
see Shadrach Penn's conntenance when
hiseyve lights on it. Barkeeper, set 'em out
again.” They both elinks their giasses to-
gether, and then Mr. Prentice, he asks:
*“Goin’ up town, Shadrach?” *Yes,” sars
be, and he takes Mr. Prentice’s arm and off
they goes.’

“We were all so nunutterably astonnded
at what we had seen, supplemented Ly the
barkeeper's tale, that we tiled out of the
roum withont calling for anything, which
WAS & remarable nroceeding for a group of
Keutuckians in those days.”

—

TALES OF ARABIAN NIGHTS,

last Gasp of a Dead Pigeon—Brief as the Ca-
reer of the “Bub-Bub-Best,” Etc.

Bagdad aud all ita people had, for a space
of two weeks, been under a spell of en-
chantment, from which they were at last
beginning to recover.

The good Caliph Haroun al Saleyvap
awoke from the strange trance into which

he had been cast, but his vision was still
obscured and his mind troabled.

“Wh-what are we going to do next?” he
mquired of the officers of his housohold,
who stood about him vawningand rubbing
the heavy sleep from their eyea,

Mustapha Hawkina Ileoked at Al Hatchet
Holt apd the latter at Thomas al Taguart,
who looked everywhere. but said nothing.

“Wh-what are we going to dof” again in-
quired the Caliph. Hls voice trembled and
a toar trickled down bhis nose,

“Do!” exclaimed Sammel al Mores. *“‘Let
us consult the Democratic book of prov-
erba.”

The volnme was bronght.

Al Morss opened it at hazard, as was the
wont of the faithful when in trouble. This
was the line, embossed in gold, that met
his gaze:

“When I'm done I'm aid!”

—t—

Infant Killed by a Five-Year-0Old Boy,

CoLumpia, 8. C,, March 5.—Mra. Addie Beach-
am left her seven-mouths-old baby sleeping in
the bouse and stepped out, After she haa gone,
Bud Harris, a little tive-yoar-cld negro boy, who
lives close by, entered carryiug a bent and heavy
plece of fron with a sharpened poiut. IHe stole
ql;netly ur 10 the erndle and repeatedly hrought
the fearful weapon down on the skull of the
sleeping infaut. Seeing the blood spurt he fled
to the yard. The child’s mother heard the
pereams and rushed hack 1o the house to filud the
infant saturated in blood and dying. The Loy
murderer was found =sitting at the front gate
digging holes in the ground with the bloody
weapou.

e O — -
Alleged Irish Trmtior,

Mascuesten, N. H., March 5.—Considerable
excitement has been created In Irish-American
circles by the report that Johu P, Hayes, of this
city, has railed for Lngland to becoiye an emis-
sary of the British governmment. Hayes came to
this eity from Philadelphia, and, it has been
charged, wos concerned 1 the Dr. Cronin mur-
der at Chicago. He was at the time alleged to
have beem a prominent and infineutial member
of the Clan-na-Gael, one of the famous ~Tri-
angle,” and subsequently was charged with be-
ing a traitor to the orderand in the pay of the
British government. He was also at one time an
intimate friend of Parnell,

-l > FEr—
Fathor Ryan Leavea the Jesult Order.

New York, Maroh 5.—The Rev. Francis Ryan,
one of the wost prominent ministers in this
ecountry, has resigneéd from the Jeauit order
and has become & secular pricst. A year ago
Father Ryan came to 8t. Franeis Xavier's Col-
lege in thia city from Baltimore to hecome one
of the editors of a magazine the Jesuits were to
publish. For a time he was professor of philos-
ophy at B8t. John's College, Fordham. Fome
months ago bis Lealth began to fail and he de-
clded to leave the Jesuit order, He is to become
ggnnecud with the Catholle Cathedral in Toron-

They Are Marvied Now.

“After Dark” was the play, and duaring
one of those delightful scenes when day,
gas and electric hight are entirely excluded,
he grasped her dainty little hand and
whispered sweetnothings into her No. T ear.
“Will you ba mine, fairest!” *“On one con-
dition,” she trembhingly muttered. “Name
1t.” quoth he, “and by my ancestors it shall
be granted.” *If yon will promise to keep
Anhenser-Bnseh’'s  delicious Budweiser
beer in the house.” Before he could ex-
press or impress anything, the light was
turned up. Budweiser 18 bottled at their
local branch. J. L. Bieler, manager. Tele-
phone 1687,

e —
Irish Ten.

Irish Tea is n pleasant and refreshing
drink. Taken at night 1t overcomes con-
stipation, Jiver and kidvey trouble. It in-
vigorates the mind and body, and preduces
a renewed sense of vigor and health.

“Irish Tea does all that it ¢claims to do.”
—W. W, Welling, Indianapolis. *

—— e ————R—— -

Waat folly! To be witl;;u Beecham’s
Pills.

—_— ———————

* One More Styike,

And the umpire, “public opinion.” may call
“out.” There were many “fouls” and “close
decisions” in the game; eome even tried to
“stec]” a base, but they were nusnccesasfal,
Let's have a fair game, boys; play ball and
drink Lieber's invigorating “special brew.”
hottled by J. Metzger & Co. Telephone
407.

—
OF Interest to Gentlemen,

It1s of interest 1o gentlemen to know that
Norbert Landgraf has just received Lis newstoeck
of Eugliahi suitings and trouserings for the
apriuyg season, ana that this stock is arranged
for fuspection at his well-known establishiment,
!:’l Sgrlh Peunusylvanla street, Denison [Houee

lock.

Avtificial Teeth Withowt a Plate
Or bridge-work. A. J. Morris, 5tk E Wasbing-
ton Bt., opposite New York Store, Indianapolis.
Misa Mary A. WiLLiavsox, Designer of Fin-
broideries, 600 North Alabama street, lndlan-
apolis,

art.

Vi

The fine Suits and Overcoats we are now receiving are the triumphs of the tailor's
Not the slightest detail of style, cut, trim, or finish is neglected.
merchant-tailoring fabries are represented.
In our own shops, under the personal supervision of one of our firm.
vantage of “‘made-to-order wear” in our garments and at the same time effect a saving of
from $10 to $25 on a Suit or Overcoat.

In Overcoats, as in Suits, Brown will be a favorite shade this season.
ing a great line of all-Wool Brown Cheviot Spring Overcoats at $10, $12, $15, $20 and $25.

In Boys’ Knee-pants Suits, plain double-breasted coats will lead in popular favor.
We are displaying over fifty styles in all grades, from $4 to $12.

All the so-called
Our tailor-made garments are all manufactured
You'll find every ad-

We are show-

trimmed with gold and silver.
tailed at $1.50 to $2.

A BIG DRIVE IN

ENGLISH GLORIA UMBRELLAS

We have just closed out from a prominent Eastern manufacturer a lot of 2,000
English Gloria, Silk-finished, Umbrellas. They are made with very handsome natural sticks,

If bought in the regular way, these Umbrellas would be re-

We bought them way under the price and offer them this week at

99c.

S MOD KL
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(523 OXVGEN
2 TREATMENT
TOR
CHRONIC
DISEASES.

Double
Treatment.

Our physicians employ both these
methods at the same time, thus attack-
ing dieease through the lungs and biood,
and also through the stomach and di-
gestive organs. We make a specialty of
diseases of th» breathing and digestive
organs, and also the blood and nerves.

TREATMENT BY MAIL

We can treat patients in any part of
the United States if they will write us
their symptoms. They can use our im-

proved apparatus at liome by following
our physicians’ directions.

NO ONE ELSE
Can give the Aerated Oxygen treatment,
as it is made oNLY by us at our special
laboratory, at Nashua, N, H. Write or
call for our ¥REE BOOK, containing the
opinions of eminent physicians and
other prominent people.

E# Consultation Free. &

AERATED OXYGEN COMPANY

37 Weat Washington Street.
INDIANAPOLIS.
OVERL.B.AYERS & CO. VITE NO. 9.

Office houra—-9to 12a m., 1 to 6 p. m., Satarday
evening, 7tol, Sunday, Stod p. m.

rv Branches in New )ourk, Boston, Portland and
other cities

by the Aerated Oxyvgen
meihod,

} 1st. Medicated Imhalation
2d.

Btomach Medication.

 WOODBURY'S FAGIAL SOAP

For the 8kin, Scalp and Complaxion.
The ;ouult of iop,‘uurl‘ elpzh

2 rience.

A Ee AL TN ists oF sret By ma
R Boe. mpw Ceke and 120 -
Bock on Dermatology and Beauty,
Ilustrated | on Skin, Seaip, Nervous
atnl Blood Disenses and their treas
ment. sont souled, 1oy blnﬁgxm-
g4 - ienta, Births Marke. Moles, Warts, [ndls
kA Ink and Powdsr Marks, Scars, Pittings,
== Rainess of Nows, Superflucns Halr, Flm-
ples, otc., removed. Consultation fre-, at ofceor by metil
JOHN H. woan=uay, D-rmatelogical instiute,

A8 Werr 2 - . T e W

| CURE FITS!

| |

When I aay cure [ do not mean merely to stop thom

for a time and then have them retarn again,. I means

radics] cure, 1 have made the d sease of FITS, Pl

LEPSY or FALLING SICENIISS o hfelong stady. I

warrant my remody to cure tiao worst cases., Becauso

others have failed is no reason for not now receiving a

cure, Sendat occe for a troatise and & Free Dottie of
my infallible remedy, Givo Express end Post Office.

H. . ROOT. M.C., 153 Pearl St., X. Y.
S I S TR JPTE LAY AT TS TR T TR TTER

NASSAU—CUBA—MEXICO
TILE GEMS OF THE TROPICSH.
The mew, Mll.powered iron Steamors of the

WARD ILLINEK
Fail for HAVANA every Weldneaday and Saturday;
for PROGRESO, TAMPICO, TUXPAM, CAMPECHE, FRUN-
TERA, LACGUNA and VENA C1TZ every Saturday: fop
DNASSAL, =ANTIAGO 2 CIENFUEGOUS, every other
Thursdar,

These sicamers have every conveplence, elvctrie
Jghts sped & perfect cuistne. Cable commuanication
o De=ruu Passage mtes reftuced.  Deantifully
Husirated &ump:;leln se«nt free ou appil-stion to

JAMES E. Waup & Cu, 113 Wall 51, hew York

Ve have opened our new Shoe Store
at No. 40 East Washington street, this

& city, for the exclusive sale of the Cele-
brated ExMEnrsoN Snoks for gentlemen,
and we desire that the public may know us and
and our record.

We are the makers of the celebrated Emerson
Shoes. Our factory is in Brockton, Mass. We
make all our Shoes, and sell them pirRecTand oxLY
to the cousumer, through our own stores, at
one profit. We carry the largest stock and most
varied assortment in gentlemen’s shoes found in
this city. Weo make exelusive styles, which can
be found nowhere else, and are a successful com-
bination of comfort and style. We guarantee
our shoes to fit and wear. We use only the best
grade of stock and employ the most gkilled work-
men in the construction of our Shoes, Our lasts
and models are the result of years of careful
study and’'experience. We guarantee satisfaction, and, as we MAKE AND
SELL, we can save the profits of the middleman.

Wear the EMIERSON Shoe.

SPECIAIL MAKES,

English Welt $3 Shoe Kangaroo $5 Shoe

Bicycle $3 Shoe Cordovan $z Shoe
Pedestrian $3.50 Shoe | Genuine Cork-sole $5 Shoe:
Hand-Sewed $4 Shoe Patent Leather $6 Shoe

THE BEST SHOES EVER MADE FOR THE MONEY.

-

Our aim is to give perfect-fitting, durable and stylish footwear that will meri§
continued patronage. GET THE BEST WHEN YOU CAN.

Factory at R. B. GROVER & CO.,
BROCKTON, MASS Fine Shoemakers, 40 E. Washington St

LEWIS A. HARMEYER, Manager.

WHY DO YOU WALK?

1892
RAMBLERS,
VICTORS,

— FASHIONS.
£5° IAY & WILLITS,

‘-w* L
L -
70 North Penn. St

| _'4‘__._‘:-""
- .I'--. z

Agerts wanted in all towns I8
s Urniral InMave.

7 V' ¢ have some cheap soo
ond hand Wheeis,

1892 Patiern Eicyeles in all the leading makes

Riding-Sehool Open Dayand Evening

CASH

INSTALINMENTS,

COLUMBIAS AND ECLIPSE
H. T. HEARSEY & COQ., 116-118 N. Pennsylvania St

G AGENTS WANTED AGENTS WANTED. D

+
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